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CHAPTER XIIL—(CoxtISvEDi.
But when the 24 ana 3d of May had
come and gone and =ull not & gpeck
was visible upon the vast expanse of
ocean around them, he took a more
serious view of the matter, and thought
it his duty to speak about it

“Johnstone,” he sald, when the others
had retired for the night, “have you
taken your bearings today? Do you
know where we ara?’

“Yes, sir; within an easy day's sail
of the island."

“Then we shall have been twelve days
coming a thoustnd miles, How's that?”

The other was silent,

“I told you,” Dick continued, “that I
should hold you answerable; now I giva
you warning that I'm not satisfled so
far.”

“I'll warrant you'll be satisfied enough
by this time tomorrow,” grumbled
Johnstone, in a low volee.

Estcourt turned away, pretending not
to hear this remark, whigh, however,
In the sense in which he took it, struck
him as being a just encugh retort,

That night the wind rose again, and
the sky next morning was once more
completely avercast; about noon wet
squalls began to strike the ship.

When the rain ceased for a time, to-
ward sunset, Johnstone came down to
the saloon to tell them that the island
wias In sight.

Dick and Camilla went up together
on deck.

“There,” he cried, as he stepped from
the main hatch, “she's on the larboard
bow. I knew the fellow had gone wide of
kis course.”

And in fact the island, whiech should
have lain before them to the right, was
visible just upon the lefthand side of
the line of the bowsprit.

Camilla scarcely heard his exclama-
tion. She was standing motionless,
with one hand on the capstan to sup-
port herself, gazing aloft at a small
flock of birds that were wheeling swift-
1y round and round the topmasts.

Dick turned to speak to her, and start-
ed to see the look of bewilderment upon
her face. He followed her glance up-
ward, and was even more amazed.

“St. Helena!" he murmured. ‘‘Great
heaven! what can this mean?” And he
ran downstairs to find Johnstone, shout-
ing for him by his name.

The volce of M. de Montaut answered
Him from the captain's cabin; the doar
was ajar, and he steppea hastily in.

On one side stood Johnstone and the
colonel, on the other slde lay the cap-
tain's berth; it was empiy.

“Where is Worsley?" he cried,
fresh astonishment.

Johnstone laughed; the colonel held
up his band to rebuke him.

“What does all this mean?" Dick ex-
clalmed. “We are at St. Helena!™

“My dear Esteourt,” sald the colonel,
“I have long owed you an explanation;
it you will come into the saloon 1 shall
be happy to give it you"
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CHAPTER XIIIL

ICK entered the
saloon with an om-
inous foreboding
that a struggle was
at hand. M. de
Montaut followed
'‘eloze behind him,
and after entering
Iocked the door and
put the key in his
pocket. Dick took
,no heed of this ac-
. ton. It could not
have been aimed at him, for in strength
of body he was easily tne other's supe-
rior,

They sat down at the table opposite to
one another. The colonel looked fixedly
into his companion's face. It was es-
sential that he should realize exactly
the mood with which he had to deal,
Dick fronted him with an uncomproms-
ising frown.

“Well!” he sald, “your explanation,
sir!"

The colonel took his gravest air of
courtesy.

“Some time ago,'"" he began, "my sis-
ter-in-law and 1 found ourselves in need
of a loyal friend, Chance threw you in
our way. I esteemed, and she enthusi-
astleally belleved in, you. After care-
ful conslderation I Invited you to help
ul!‘:And you had your answer,” replied
Dick, shortly.

“For the moment, yes;  and a great
disappointment it was, But fortune has
now given us another opportunity and
we hope to be more successful this time

uading you."
m“ll);er:er!" :nld Dick. “Is that all?”
And he rose from his seat as If to close
nversation.
ﬂl; ::lu was heard at the door; Ca-
milla was trying the handle,

“Is M, de Montaut there?" lh: cried,

t nk to him at once.
"I“mmnl n.l’:" replied the colonel, from

within; “In five minutes' time, If you
.4-
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will excuse us for so long; we have mat-
ters of importance to discusgs.”

She turned away toward her own
cabin, and he hegan again, inviting
Dick with a polite gesture to resume
his seat at the table,

“You may perhaps have overlooked

innocent. You have, by Shamsrul de-
celts and- devilish cunning, brought me
with you so far, but nothing you say or
do or threateén can move me a halr-
breadth farther. Without my help your
plot will fail, as you yourself know
well. And when you are in Maleolm's
hands we'll see whether he'll belleve you
or me first."”

The colonel did not betray it by so
much as the trembling of an eyelld; but
this last stroke of Dick's was a down-
right blow, and might, if not parried,
mean the ruin of his whole fabrie of in-
genious policy. His manner, accord-
ingly, became lighter and more indif-
ferent.

“Come, rome, my dear Estcourt,” he
said, “vou are taking the matter too
seriously, I don't think you reallze what
it is I am asking of vow. I dom't, of
course, expect you to take any respon-
sibility for our plan, or to do anything
which could be censured as a breach of
duty or the rules of your serviee, 1
only ask you, in the absence of Cap-

the fact,” he sald, “but the sltuation is

fusal was written. We wers in safety |
there In Londén: here, at St Helena, |
we are In peril of our lives; our train |

you fall us now we are ruined.”

Dick made an impatient gesture, but
he sat on, and his face changed. The
colonel pressed his paint,

"For myself," he said, “I trust I may
say that I am not afraid. I have es-
ciped from prison more than onece, and
at the worst I can face death. But the
thought of Camilla’s fate s more than |
I can bear"

He paused, and then went on in a low,
agitated vojoe:

“My friend,” he sald, “have You ever
geen a French 1-'»11\"1'|-r-.nh1|".' I have.
It s many years ago, but the recollec-
Hon of those stifiing cages and the mass
of scareely human misery huddled be-
hind the bars is a nightmare with me
to this day.” Dick’s breath hisssd in-
ward through his testh.

“Silenca!” he said, sternly. “Not an-
other word, or 1 strike!” The eolonel
did not flinch,

“Strike, and welcoms,” he replied, “if
you think that will save her."”

“No," said Dick, “nothing that I ean
do will save her; it would take the
sacrifice of my honor, and that I can
not offer nor she accept,'

“Your Hhonor? =s=ald the colonel
“Burely it is too late to speak of that
now."

“Why sc? Why late?"

“Because |t has long been com-
promised beyond retrieving."

“What do you mean?’

"My dear Esteourt,” said the colonel,
in his most serious and reasonable tone,
“I see that vou don't understand tha
gravity of your position, Let me put it
briefly before you. You will remember
that one day in March last I wrote a
letter asking you to join in this expedi-
tion of ours, and naming a place of ren-
dezvous in case of your assenting to
my proposal. You kept that appoint-
ment, and were then and there intro-
duced to your fellow-conspirators.”

“Nonsense!" Interrupted Dick. “You
know [ wrote the same evening to ex-
plain that mistake,"

“Indeed?" replled the coalonel, coldly.
“It Is 9dd that my servant never
brought the note to me.”

“No!" cried Dick, remembering the
shadow on the blind in Bedford Square.
“No, but I saw yvou take it from the let-
ter-hox  yourself,'” |

“Unfortunately,” sail the colonel, "1 |
have no recollsction whatever of doing !
80, If T ever did it, I feel sure that
nothing will recall it to my mind, and |
A8 NO one else seems 10 have Known
of the existence of the letter, I foar that
this part of your argument breaks down
for want of corroboration,” |

“No matter,” retortea Dick, trinmph-
antly: “I can prove, tor all that, that I|
never thought of accepting, for I didn't
gel your letter until after 1 came back
from Russell Street,” {

“Excuse me,"” said the colonel, “but
your own servant has sworn that you
opened it before 11 o'clock that morn- |

ing.”

“Sworn? My own servant? To |
whom ?"

“To me. She mentioned the matter |

when I ealled for you one day before
leaving town, and told me that you
had scolded her and guarrveled with your
lawyer, Mr. Wickerby, about the seal
of the letter, which she is certain you
broke yourself,”

Dick was sllent, and turned in his
chalr with an angry and Impatient
movement, He remembered too waell
the overwhelming manner in which
Mr. Wickerby had marshaled the evi-
dence against him that afternoon, and
was staggered to find how fatal had
been his contemptuous disregard of that
worthy gentleman's advice. Clearly the
battle was golng againat him here, and
he fell back upon his third line of de-
fense, :

"What is the use,” he cried, "“of argu-
Ing about that? If the truth were
known, I belleve you broke the seal
yourself. But what does It matter now?
The best proof that I scorned your
treasonable offers Is that I came away
directly afterward on business of au-
other kind."

“I see no evidence of that,” replied
the colonel; “you salled without us, it
ls true, but you rejoined us at Cape
Verd, and have come with us to St
Helena."

“Not of my own knowledge ur free
will. T salled for the Cape, as every
clerk In the Admiralty knows, and as
this letter will show beyond dlspute.’
And he took from his pocket the paper
containing the Instructions for his voy-
age and held it up.

The colonel did not offer to read It,
“lI am very much afrald,"” he sald,
“that that letter never saw the Inside of
the Admiralty; and as for his majes-
ty's ship Niobe, I know that she s In
the Madras roads, sound from stem to
stern, with her full complement of of- |
floers and men.”

"Took here,” sald Dick, with ominous
calmnesa, “let me tell you this, 1 came

here Innocent, and I am going back

entirely changed since your letter of re- |

Is fired, we must abide by the result; if |

tain Worsley, to take command of the
Speedwell for twenty-four hours, and
bring her to anchor off the jsland here
untll tomorrow night. ©On Sunday
morning we shall be ready to sall agaln,
What we do In the meantime can not
be lajd to your charge—if, indeed, it
were ever discovered—for you know
nothing of our designs, as we would all
bear witness in case of need."”

Dick rose. *“Colonel de Montaut,”" ha
sald, In a stern, incisive tone, I have
borne with you so far, and I am
ashamed of my own patlence. Every
worid you utter |s a fresh insult,” he ex-
| elaimed, with a sudden fury in his eyes;
| “and If you do not leave me Instantly,

before God I will avenge myself!"

The calonel unlocked the door without
a4 word. With great alaerity he slipped
| out and locked it agaln on the other side.
| As he did so he heard a light footstep
hastily retreating, He followed Imme-

| diately, and was in time to see the door
| of Camilla’s cabin softly closed.

He
| approached nolselessly, and listened out-
elde in hi= turn. She was sobbing, and
if the enlonel had not been somewhat
| flustered by his late unceremonious dls-
milssal, so keen an observer would have
noted that her sobs were the quick,
| kalf-laughing utterance of intense pe-
[ lief,  But he was not now concerned
| with Camilla’s feelings. He had Est-
| court vet to conquer, and he went off

| in search of Johnstone to help him in

the struggle, .

The colonel explained the position to
him from beginning to end. *“Now,” he
sald in conclusion, “vou see the one
| thing absolutely necesgary. So long as
he hopes to clear himself with Mal-
colm he will defy us. Onee let him com-
mit himself too far for that, and he i=
ours body and soyl,”

“What do you want hiin to do?” asked
Johnstone. “You glve it a name, and
I 'warrant I'll make him do 1t

“Yes," repllied the colonel, “I think
it Is time that you tried your hand now.
The game of skill s up, and we must
see what force can do for us, I want
him to write a letter to Admiral Mal-
colm asking for permission to anchor
the brig off Jamestown for twenty-four

| hours. He needn’t write the whole let-

ter even. I ean do It for him, provided
he signs it. He can't draw back after
that.”

“That'll do,” said Johnstone, “I'll ses
to it, never fear!"

“I'll have the letter ready after sup-
per, then,” sald the colonel, as he went
below; “and remember that if he re-
fuses to slgn when I ask him, I shall
leave him to you at once; but of course
yuu will avold taking any Irretrievable
step until the last possible moment.”

“I understand.” answered Johnstone,
with a grin: obstinate as ever he lkes,
he shan't meet with a fatal aceldent, not
till the guardboat men set foot on
beard; after that I can't answer for
what may happen. It's a long fall into
the hold, and some folks are so care-
less of themselves.”

The brutality of this jest displeasad
the calonel, who was above all things a
man of taste; but he could not afford
Just now to be eritleal of his tools, so
he let it pass without rebuke, and went
to order supper.

The meal was served to Dick in tha
saloon, with Johtstone on guard at the
door; te the colonel alone In the cap-
tain’s room; Camilla, locked in her
own, refused all persuasion to eat or
drink.

A long time passed, and silence
redgned unbroken between the decks of
the Speedwell,

It was nearly midnight when Camilla
at last heard her brother-in-law leave
his cabin and call Johnstone. The two
men spoke together for a moment in a
low voice and then entered the saloon,

Dick started up as they came in; he
looked tired and grim; his cheeks were
sunken, and furrowed with lines that
told of anger and determimation,

“Perhaps,” sald the colonel, “you have
now thought matters over and are pre-
pared to reconsider your decislon. I do
not wish to be unreasonable, and I am
ready to meet youn half-way; all I now
ask 1s that you should demand permis-
slon to anchor from your old friend Sir
Pulteney Malcolm. It i8 & most natu-
ral request to make, and in fact no more
than is really necessary for the
of the vessel in such weather as this."

Dick kept a scornful silence.

iTO BE CONTINUED. )

Fine and Ruffed Lawn.

The use of fine and ruffied lawn has
extended to the skirt and some new
models are made to fall open in fromt
over a petticoat of flounced lawn. A
voluminous Louls XVI. beruffied fichu
of the same lawn completes a gown that
except for the large sleeves would be
characteristic of the close-shouldered
period. Certain it {a that if looseness
of bodice and befrillment of skirt pre-
vail, there will be & change In sleeves,
For fashion has, after all, her idea of
proportion, and she never dictates the
awelling of more than one feature of a

| Bown At a time,

CORNER OF ODDITIES.

SOME QUEER AND CURIOUS
PHASES OF LIFE.

Some Strange and Startling Stories of
Adventure Recently Recorded—Read-
able Scraps of Anecdote and lucident
Reported by Our Exchanges.

N, FT had I heard of
\ Luey Gray,
And when 1
crossed the wild
I chanced to meet
at break of day
That solitary
child,

in her hand:
She smoked a
large clgar;
She was not, you must understand,
AS other women are.
The moral js, T must allow,
What any one can see-
That girls are no* constructed
The way they vzed to be.

new

Pinkerton's Reputation

Detactive Willlam Pinkerton pur-
chased three fine Japanese puzs of @
local fancier a few davs ago,

"Can you give me a bill of sale?” he
inquired,

“Certainly, if yon wish it

“I do; and just put a description of
the dogs in it, will vou "

“Well—er—Japanese pugs are hard
to describe, because they are all alike,
but T will try,” promised the hreeder,

“You couldn't mark them so that
there could be no mistake, could you?"

“What, with a swallow fork or an
under bit in the ear?” asked the sur-
prised hreeder,

“No, I don’t want them mutilated.”
declared Pinkerton.

“Do you want a horse brand stuck
on them?"

“No, of course not."”

“Then I don't know how 1 can mark
them,”

“Well, you wouldn't mind making an
affidavit that I purchased these dogs
from you, would you?"

“No: not if you wiil pay for it."

“All right; bring the pups over to
the office of Chief of Palice Crowley.
will you?"

The dealer suspecied a trap, He did
not know but that the Chicago detective
was planning his arrest for some crime
and had resorted to that ruse to land
bhim in jail without a struggle. He
hesitated for some moments, but de-
cided that the best thing to do was to
face the music,
under hig arm and walked over.

“Chief,” said Mr. Pinkerton, as they
entered police headquarters, “I have
bought these dogs from this man, and
he has given me a bill of sale and an
affidavit to that effect. Will you give
me a certificate stating that you saw
the sale consummated?”

“Certainly, if vou want it." said the
chief, “but what are you so particular
about?"

“Well, I'm going to take these dogs
back to Chicago, and I have a reputa-
tion there,” explained Pinkerton.

“You are not affraid of being accused
of stealing the dogs, are you?'

“That's exactly what I'm aflraid of.
You see, every fine dog that gets loose
in Chicago is picked up by some one, I
usually have about twenty dogs, and it
has got so that every time a good dog
is missed, the owner savs: ‘Well. I
guess Billy Pinkerton must have picked
him up." They're taking dogs away
from me all the time, and 1 want to
keep these."

The bill of sale, the affidavit and the
certificate were all made out,

Birds Frightencd to Denth.

“I believe birds are the most sensi-
tive little creatures on earth.)” re-
marked a Kearney street dealer yester-
day. "I have frequently found cases
that looked suspiciously like suicide
after separating birds that had been
kept in the same cage ror a long time,
and there is hardly a day that some
of my birds are not killed by fright,
Any loud or strange noisge or the dud-
den appearance of a strange animal
will scare them to death,

“On several mornings upon opening
up the store I found dead canaries in
their cages., 1 put them out of the way
of all animals and I Kknew nothing
could get at them to kill them. | was
at a loss for the cause and changed
their food, but still 1 would find dead
birds every morning. Once after |
opened. the store a big gray rat ran
across the floor and I saw a canary
flutter around the cage & moment and
then drop dead. I set a trap, caught
the rut, plugged up the hole through
which he came, and had no more dead
birds,

“"One night a little monkey got loose
in the place and the next morning 1
found two dead canaries and one dead
parrot. Not a feather had been dis-
turbed on them so I know the monkey
did not kill them,

"Whenever a brass band passes the
place I have to close my doors or T will
find some of the birds frightened to
death by the unusual noise, though a
music box will make every bird in the
store delirious with joy. Thelr sensi-
tive ears are not attuned to the heavier

harmony of a military band.
“Young birds just brought to the

[
She had a latchkey |

So he tucked the pups’

“
|

i store are frequently frightenea to death
| by the screeching of i parrot or the
velping of a pup, and a mischievous
boy killed one of my parroquets by
touching off a firecracker dear its cage.
| An alarm clock will throw the whole
[ aviary into hysteries.”

A CUase of Abundonment.
| A ring for a messenger went in from
an Eddy street lodging nouse yester-
day, and the boy who responded found
| & man walking nervously up and down

o front of the house with a bundle of
flannels in his arms, He was shaking
it up and down and saving:
| "Shh-h-h; sh-h-h-h' Here take this
down to the drug stere on the corner
and tell them it is for Dr. Deane.”
“Another kid they want to get tid
of,” muttered the boy.
He carried the bundle carefully to the
| drug store and laid it on the counter
with the information:
“Here's sgomethin’ a feller sent down-
for Dr. Deane.”
‘ “No you don’t. You just pack that
out of here,” ordered the druggist.
“This is no foundling asylum. ['ve seen
that kind of a parcel before.”
A faint ery came from the parcel,
[ "There, 1 told you. I'm onto that
game. Take it out.”
“Where 107" asked the boy.
“Well, you may find Dr. Deane at the
Receiving Hospital.”
A policeman stopped the boy a block
away and asked him what he had.
“A kid feller wants me to take to Dr.
| Deane.”
“Ab, ha! Another case of abandon-
ment. Where did you get it?”
The boy gave all the details and a de-
| seription of the man. The officer then
| ordered the boy te take his charge to
the Recelving Hospital. He found Dr.
Deane there and delivered the parcel.
“What do | want of a haby?" roared
Deane. “Where's the matron?”
The doctor unwrapped the flannels,
"Oh—yes—that’s all right, boy. This
is the pug pup Berry promised to leave
at the drug store for me.”

A Molasses Pavement,

Perhaps the oddest pavement ever
laid is one just completed at Chino,
Cal. It is made mostly of molassess,
fand if it proves all of the success
claimed for it it may point a way for
the sugar planters of the south to
profitably dispose of millions of gallons
of useless molasses which they are
said to have on hand. The head chem-
ist of a sugar factory at Chino, Mr, E.
Turke, was led to make certain experi-
ments, of which the new sidewalk, a
thousand feet long, from the factory to
Main street, is the result. The molasses /
used is a refuse product, hitherto be~—
lieved to be of no value. It is simply
mixed with a certain kind of sand to
about the consistency of asphalt,
and laid like an asphalt pavement.
The composition dries quickly and be-
comes quite hard, and remains so. The
peculiar point of it is that the sun only
makes it dryer and harder, instead of
softening it, as might be expected, A
block of the composition, two feet long,
a foot wide, and one inch thick, was'
submitted to severe tests and stood
them well.  Laid with an inch or so
of its edges only resting on supports,
it withstood repented blows of a ma-
chine hammer without showing any ef-
fects of cracking or bending,
A Lazy Man's Labor Lightened.

He can be geen at Longport, near At-
lantic City, New Jersey, and is prob-
ably as lazy as any amateur fisherman
that ever baited hook or hooked bait.
He was seen the other day with three
lines in the water. He was catching as
many fish as the others with consider-
ably less effort. The lines of this in-
genious individual were fastened tp
small pieces of umbrella ribs about
twelve inches long.  About one inch
from the end of the wires were fastened
small sleigh-bells. When he cast the
line into the water he drew it taut and
then stuck the wires into the ground.
When a fish would nibble at the bait
the bell would jingle and thus draw the
attention of the fisherman to the line,
It is beautiful. The old man drops his
fish a line, and when they call on him
they ring a bell. He is not compelled
to think, everything is so comfortable
about him.

A Mathematical Wonder
When Zerah Colburn, the Vermont
mathematical “prodigy,” visited Har-
vard College, he told in four seconds
the exact number of seconds in eleven
years, and answered other ghmilur
questions with equal facllity. He could
no more tell how he did it than a chitd
In singing can tell the laws of melody,
but it is certain that it was done undey
natural law and not in opposition to
it. It is hardly doubtful that all such
laws are extremely simple,” and that
they will be discovered as 5000 a8 fus
vestigators cut loose from aceepte '-";
theories and apply modern scientifie *
metheds of persistent experiment and
comparison to mathematics. It ought
to be taken for granted, when such an-
explained . phenomena are wi :
that “the lnst word" has not been [
In mathematics or anything else,

Earl Cadogan, lord leutenant of
land, and Lord Hals the
chancellor, are the only .
of the new British cabinet who are!

solutely whiskerless, IR



